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SUSAN AND OS MUND. 


1 N Britain's ifle, for beauty fam' d, 
Liv'd Sus ax, lovely fair 


In her was ev'ry virtue fram'd, 


That cov'd her ſex endear. 


On Avon's fertile banks was born 5 
The boaſt of Avon's ſide, 
The bloom of ſpring's gay ſmiling morn, 
Delighted ans — 


Unmindful 
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'Vnmindfel the in falkion's ape 


To ſhine with borrow'd rays ; 
To brighten ſorrow's gloom, her care, 


The anguiſh'd heart to eaſe. 


When pining want, or penſive grief, 
Had met her pitying ſight, 


Sweet SusaN miniſter'd relief, 


And cheer' d each wretched wight. 


So Phoebus does his beams diffuſe, 


And winter drear beguiles; 


His genial ray our joy renews, 


And glad creation ſmiles. 


The 


63 
The bluſh that oft her cheek o erſpread, 
Shew'd innocence divine: 
Thoſe charms, by nature kind, diſplay d, 
Had mark'd its great deſign. 


Her eyes had each attractive power, 
Her form had every grace; 
But mental worth, her greateſt dow'r, 


Excell'd her beauteous face, 


Yet, heedleſs ſhe of beauty's claim, 
For conqueſts never fought: 

To pleaſe her OsMunD, all her aim, 

As he was all her thought. 


3 Os uu xp, 
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OsMuND, a youth of manly mien, 
As could a youth adorn : | 
And freſh his face as er was ſeen, 


Like Summer's ruddy morn. 


In gentle manners he ſurpaſs d 
All others on the plain; 

By every ſhepherd round confeſt 
The kindeſt, comelieſt ſwain. 


He, like the lofty elm, diſplay'd 


Such grand majeſtic height; : 


His perſon roſe, with ſtrength array'd, 


And charm'd each gazer's fight: 


* 
The nymphs admir d his manly bloom, 
No ſwain but him they ſought; 
But they alas! long mourn'd their doom, 
Whom hopeleſs love had caught. 


Yet he, his conſtancy to prove, 
Ne'er rang'd from fair to fair ; 

On one alone, his faithful love, 
Had fix'd his ſoul ſincere. 


Such hearts in cloſeſt union twine, 
As ſhrubs when planted nigh ; 

Or as the tender ſpreading vine, 

Beneath ſome friendly ſky. 


* 


1 
Within one field their dwellings ſtood 


Both near a pleaſant vale; 


And o'er their roofs there hung a wood, 


The ſcene of fondeſt tale. 


As oft thro' yon ſequeſter d mead, 
At duſk of eve they rove; 
By virtuous paſſion only led, 


To ſpeak of mutual love. 


The language of the foul they ſpoke, 
The landſcape liſten'd round; 

And fable night from ſilence woke, 
Whilit echo told each ſound. 


The 
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The ſlowly winding Avon too, 
Had join'd the plaintive ſtrain; 
To love, its lulling murmurs true, 
Aſſuag d each lover's pain. 


They frequent ſought its 1 ſides, 


And there in raptures wood; 


Yet, ſoft as gentle Avon glides, 


Their vows as ſoftly flow'd. -  - 


As the green myrtle's lively hue 
The gard'ner gives delight, 


So, beauteous thoſe fair bloſſoms grew, 
And bleſs d their parents fight. 
C Tho' 
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Tho form'd with Nature's utmoſt ſkill, 
They ſeem'd her only care; 

Yet cruel fate, with way * will, 


Oppreſs d this lovely pair. 


Both parents liv'd, as neighbꝰ ring friends 
In union oft have done; 

On his daughter, one's ſole joy depends. 

The other's, on his ſon. 


But wealth unequal, curſed fiend} 
The ſource of ills and ſtrife, 

Had render'd wretched, in the end, 
The cloſe of ev'ning life. 


Fair 
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Fair SusaN's fire for treaſure ſtrove, 


For treaſure till'd the earth; 
His daily wiſh and pray 'r to Jove, 
Were all for ſordid wealth. 


To av'rice baſe he e er was prone, 


Which veil'd parental ties; 


Dormant his feelings, ſcarcely known, 
Till forrows bade them riſe. 


8s undiſturb d, unruffled ſleeps, 


The wide extenſive main; 


Till tempeſt o er the ſurface ſweeps, 
And wakes the peaceful ſcene. 


Old 


1 
Old OsmunD, bred to war and fame, 


His only wealth was this; 


In war he gain d a hero's name, 


The ſoldier's higheſt bliſs! 


For rural peace he left rude cares, 
And ſheath'd the hoſtile ſword ; 
His poor reward, a few hard ſcars, FE 
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The contre ſt *tween each father's mind, 


Cou'd not but adverſe prove; 
And deeply wound ſuch lovers kind, 
Yet add new force to love. 


— — — ___— 


6. 8.1 
Oh wealth! thou ſource of miſery ! 
Why ſuch fond ſouls divide ? 
For Susan's fire wou'd ne'er agree 


To make her OsuunD's bride. 


Hope long had ſooth'd their chaſte deſires, 
Alas it ſooth'd in vain ; 

Each flatt ring proſpect now retires, 
And fears alternate reign, 


As failors when their port's at hand, 
Had baniſh'd all their fear ; 

Bat a again from ſight of land, 

By ad verſe winds, deſpair. 


( 14 ) 
Now deſtin'd Sus aN and her ſwain, 


To ev'ry hope are loſt; 
Like ſhips that, on the ſtormy main, 
Draw nigh a dang'rous coaſt. 


But ah ! how partial cruel fate ! 
To puniſh virtuous youth; 
Whilſt vice exults with triumph great, 


O'er innocence and truth. 


To deepen ſtill this tragic ſcene, 
Old Os uuxp lent his aid | 


Without deſign —affliction keen 
Still pierc'd this lovely maid. 
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The vet' ran, brave as man cou'd be, 
Was us d to camps and — 3 
To Cupid's pow'r a ſtranger he, 
Nor knew of ſoft alarms. 


He now his only fon addreſs d, 
And gave his truſty blade; 
His eyes a father's heart confeſs d, 


Vet thus he did proceed. 


oF ake this, my boy, a ſteady friend, 
In adverſe fortune try d; 
The cauſe of Britaia to defend, 


On this I've oft rely'd. 


1 


In war, my child, now try your fate, 


Since love has prov d your foe ; 


Let glory now aſſume it's ſeat, 


And ſcorn inactive woe. 


The weſtern land now teems with war, 
Support Britannia's weal ; 

Nor ſhame your fire by ſloth or fear, 
Nor let your courage fail. 


This rous'd the youth, he thank d his fire, 
And took the faithful ſword ; | 
His breaſt with emulative fire | 


Had glow'd with ev'ry word. 


( 7 ) 
Yes, honour's field, the youth reply d, 


Shall prove a worthy ſon ; 


Obedience to your will, my pride, 
I ne'er ſhall dangers ſhun. 


Aſpiring hopes the hero rais'd, 


On feats of war reſolv d; 


But ſoon ſoft love her empire ſeiz d, 
And all his foul diſſolv d. 


Farewell, ſweet Susan, then he cry d, 


What tho' from thee I'm torn! -- 


No ſeas ſhall e er our. loves divide, 
To thee my heart ſhall turn. 


E 


If 
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If crown'd with laurels ere we meet, 
I'll quit the hoſtile field; | 
And lay my trophies at thy feet, 
Thy captive too I'll yield. 


Young Os uuxp ſoon to Susan went, 
A word, cou'd neither ſpeak ; 

To moans and tears they gave full vent, 
Here language proves too weak, 


( 9 ) 
With filent horror both were ſeiz'd, 
With ev'ry grief oppreſs d; 
They wept, they ſigh d, embrac'd and gaz'd, 


Let fancy paint the reſt. 


Their mutual vows at length were paſs'd, 
Of conſtancy and truth ; | 

The dreadful hour arriv'd at laſt, 
That call'd the faithful youth. 


The ſentenc'd wretch, by tyrant's pow'r 
Doom'd to the racking wheel, 
Cou'd not, on that diſaſtrous hour, 
Than they, more anguiſh feel. 
Their 


„ a . 


(20 
Their parting looks more pangs expreſs d 
Than language cou'd pourtray; 
Their ſorrows too extreme confeſs d, 


For language to convey. 


Fair Sus Ax, like the tranſient flow'r, 
That droops at parting day; 
Or falls by froſt in morning hour, 


Pin'd with too ſwift decay. 


She long had mourn'd her abſent mate, 


And long did grief endure; 


Her parents ſtrove, but ah! twas late, 


Too late for Susan's cure. 
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Pale 
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Pale tyrant grief uſurp'd its throne, 
And laid fair beauty waſte ; 
Yet ſaints had 0 her as their own, 


And rank'd her with the bleſt, 


Her awful ſtate ſhe calmly ſaw, 
Nor dreaded its approach; : 
Her fame was pure, without a flaw, 


Her life without reproach. 


By virtue's pow'r ſhe ſmil'd on death, 
Sweet innocence her aid; | 

She Os uv bleſs d, refign'd her breath, 
And Heay'n receiv'd the maid. 


SH _ 


( 22 ) 
As ſome ſweet bird that ſeeks the grove, 


To fing its ev ning lay; 


So Sus ax breath'd in ſighs her love, 


And gently clos'd her day. 


From human cares ſhe's now releas'd, 


No longer fortune's ſport ; 


Her ſorrowing fire to grieve ne'er ceas d, 


His age's fond ſupport. 


His hoarded wealth no comfort gave, 
An anguiſh'd mind to eaſe; 
It cou'd not from the ſilent grave 


His much lov'd daughter raiſe. 


( 23 ) 
Now doom'd on life's cold eve to mourn, 


His all his ſoul held dear; 


Alas! deſerted and forlorn, 


Without a friend to cheer! 


His ev'ry tender feeling roſe, 
Since death had ſnatch'd his child; 
Alternate pangs his peace oppoſe, 
Calm grief, and forrow wild. 


He curs'd his av'rice, and his pelf, 
To him a curſe twas ſeat; 

It robb'd him of his dearer ſelf, 
And caus'd this dire event. 


2 Depriv'd 
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Depriv'd of her, in drooping age, 
Chill horror ſeiz d his frame; 
Nought cou'd his reſtleſs woes aſſuage, 


Till death in pity came. 


The fabric thus old Time impairs, 
Without ſome friendly ay; 


| Yields to the mould'ring waſte of years, 


That urge its ſwift decay. 


Young Os uuxp lang each . brav 'd, 
In combat's martial field; = 

Fair SusaN's pray'rs his life had fav d, 
For love's the hero's ſhield. 


But | 
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But ah | ſweet maid, ſhe's now no more, 


To ſave, by grateful pray'r, 
Her OsuUnD, on Columbia's ſhore, 


From all the rage of war. 


— 


On Jerſey's tented plain he ſell, 
Lamented, hapleſs youth | 
His father's name ſupported well, 


His valour, and his truth, 


Reſign'd, he look'd on welcome death, 
His meed, a ſoldier's fame; 
With his laſt voice, his parting breath, 
He utter'd Susan's name. 
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His glorious fall ſoon ſpread around, 


And reach'd his native ſhore; 


A parent's breaſt receives a wound, 


It ne'er had felt before. 


No more he rav'd in honour's dann, 
Nor ſpoke of battle's won; 
Now melancholy was his theme, 


And ſorrow for his ſon. 


True fame he found ſhould be purſu d, 
For mortals real good: 
With horror now dread war he view'd, 


Nor glory ſaw in blood. 
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Tho oft for proweſs he was try d, 


By many a pow rful foe ; 


And in the field his peers outvy'd, 


He yields at length to woe. 


So the old oak, whoſe pond'rous boughs 
* 


Long tempeſts rage had borne, 


Yields to the ſturdy woodman's blows, 


And falls, decay'd and torn. 


DesTRUCTIVE war | thy ruthleſs hand 


Unbinds each ſocial tie ; 


Thy carnage deſolates the land, 


And wakes the orphan's figh. 


Friendſhi p 
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Friendſhip and love thou doom'ſt to mourn, 
With unrelenting rage; 
The defſtin'd ſon muſt ne'er return, 


To cheer a father's age. 


Upborn on thy empurpled wings, 
Lo! Terror comes along, 


And threat'ning deſolation brings, 


The fates around thee throng ! 


Far hence be all deſtroying war 
Let peace reſtoring ſmile, 

And hence be ev'ry diſcord far ! 
That could diſturb our iſle. 


( 29 ) 
May GETLE PEACE for ever reign, 
With unmoleſted ſway ! 
And with calm bliſs, and joys ſerene, 


Illume our future day. 
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